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the 'Sister' (Amelia, our Friedrich's first love, now growing gossipy and spiteful, poor Princess), are old friends :
1 Here lies Prince Fred,                      ' Had it been his Sister,
AVTio was alive and is dead:                There's no one would have missed her;
Had it been his Father,                      Had it been his whole generation,
I had much rather;                            Best of all for the Nation:
Had it been his Brother,                     But since it's only Fred,
Sooner than any other;                      There's no more to be said.':
Friedrich visits Ost-Friesland
A thing of more importance to us, two months after that catastrophe in London, is Friedrich's first Visit to Ost-Friesland. May 31st, having done his Berlin - Potsdam Reviews and other current affairs, Friedrich sets-out on this Excursion. With Ost-Friesland for goal, but much business by the way. Towards Magdeburg, and a short visit to the Brunswick Kindred, first of all. There is much reviewing in the Magdeburg quarter, and thereafter in the Wesel; and reviewing and visiting all along: through Minden, Bielfeld, Lingen: not till July 13th does he cross the Ost-Friesland Border, and enter Embden. His three Brothers, and Prince Ferdinand of Brunswick were with him.2 On catching view of Ost-Friesland Border, see, on the Border-Line, what an Arch got on its feet: Triumphal Arch, of frondent ornaments, inscriptions and insignia; ' of quite extraordinary magnificence ;' Arch which ' sets every one into the agreeablest admiration.' Above a hundred such Arches spanned the road at different points; multitudinous enthusiasm reverently escorting, ' more than 20,000' by count: till we enter Embden; where all is cannon-salvo, and three-times-three; the thunder-shobs continuing, 'above 2,000 of them from the walls, not to speak of response from the ships in harbour.' Embden glad enough, as would appear, and Ost-Friesland
1 Walpole, i. 436.
1 Htlden-Geschichtt, iii. 506 ; Seyfarth, ii. 145 ; Rodenbeck, i. 216 (who gives a foolish German myth, of Voltaire's being passed-ofl' for the King's Baboon, etc. ; Voltaire not being there at all).